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King. Set me the ftoopes of wine vpon that table,
If Hamlet giue the firft or iecond hit,
Or quit in anfwere of the third exchange,
Let all the battlements their ordnance fire.
The King f hall drinke to Hamlets better breath,
And in the cup an Vnice f hall he throwe,
Richer then that which foure fucceiTiue Kings
In Denmarkes Crowne haue worne: giue me the cups,
And let the kettle to the trumpet fpeake,
The trumpet to the Cannoneeie without,
The Cannons to the heauens, the heauen to earth.
Now the King diinkes to Hamlet, come beginne.    Trumpets
And you the lodges beare a wary eye.                    the while.

Ham. Come on fir.

Laer. Come my Lord.

Ham. One.

Laer. No.

Ham. ludgement.

Ostrich, A hit, a very palpable hit.                  Drum, trumpets and f hot.

Laer. Well, againe.                                              Florjfbj a peece goes off.

King. Stay, giue me drinke, Hamlet this pearle is thine.
Heeres to thy health: giue him the cup.

Ham. He play this bout firft, fet it by a while
Come, another hit.          What fay you ?

Laer. I doe confer!.

King. Our fonnefhall winne.

Quee. Hee*s fat and fcant of breath.
Heere Hamlet take my napkin rub thy browes,
The Queene carowfes to thy fortune Hamlet.

Ham. Good Madam.

King. Gertrard doe not drinke.

Quee. I will my Lord, I pray you pardon me.

King. It is the poyfned cup, it is too late.

From the Second Quarto of 1604. This text was probably set up
From Shakespeare's own manuscript. Note the spellings " Vnice,"
" Cannoneere," ** Ostrick," " Gertrard," " poysned."